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seen since the time when she was triumphant
in Italian opera. She has increased singu-
larly in width. She cultivates her cabbages
and says that she is as happy as when we
threw crowns and sonnets at her. I shall
expect you in Paris October ist.

CLXXXI.

CANNES, October 8, 1858.
YOUR shells have arrived here intact. I
shall be in Paris Wednesday or Thursday.
If you want your shells come and get them.
Florence is a beautiful city. Venice is only
pretty. I find here a complete desert. All
the hotels are empty and there is not an
Englishman in the streets. The weather is
superb. What are your intentions for this
fall ? One never knows what you will do.
You look one way and row another. Good-
by.

CLXXXII.

PARIS, October 21, 1858.
HERE I am in Paris, furious not to find
you.    Pity me; I bought in Venice a chan-d in a pretty villa by the
